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unventilated cellar. The same newspaper urges that
the "career" of the Madonna, nursing her baby, is
too limited, and that Mr. J. Stuart Mill shows Eng-
lish young women a more lucrative occupation, one
to which, it seems, Annie Redfern succumbed. The
Athenians kept festival in memory of Theseus' vege-
table soup, and sang a beautiful Easter carol. It is
too bad to narcotise babies to keep them quiet, as Mr.
Stuart Mill and modern political economy encourage
mothers to do that they may pursue more lucrative
occupations than nursing. Euskin's mother used to
sing, " Hush-a-bye, baby, on the tree top!" and even
as an infant he objected to the bad rhyme," When the
wind blows, the cradle will rock." There are no cradles
to rock now, and we shall not long want cradle songs.
Kead a carol of Chaucer's, but Mr. Mill would advise
mothers to work, not to sing. In old pictures of the
Nativity doves and rabbits are shown round the saints
and angels. Nowadays English gentlemen are not
happy unless they are massacring rabbits and doves
in heaps.

" Of course, all this is natural to a sporting people who
have learned to like the smell of gunpowder, sulphur, and
gas-tar better than that of violets and thyme. But, putting
the baby-poisoning, pigeon-shooting, and rabbit-shooting of
to-day in comparison with the pleasures of the German
Madonna, and her simple company, and of Chaucer and his
carolling company: and seeing that the present effect of peace
upon earth, and well-pleasing in men, is that every nation
now spends most of its income in machinery for shooting the
best and bravest men, just when they were likely to have
become of some use to their fathers and mothers, I put it to
you, my friends all, calling you so, I suppose for the last time
(unless you are disposed for friendship with Herod instead
of Barabbas), whether It would not be more kind and lessation, constantly
